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“TWINKLE, TWINKLE, LITTLE STAR! 


HOW 


| WONDER WHAT YOU ARE!" 


















TOBACCO 












90 cents a pound in 
the glass humidor jar. 







Also specially 


packed in half size, 
handy 5 Cent tins that 
hold just enough _ tobacco 
to keep FRESH 
until it is smoked. 


The highest grade 


tobacco made. 


With a NATURAL 
FRAGRANCE and FLA- 


VOR that NO tobacco ever 
had before. 


































Sold in handy 5 Cent tins and 90 cent pound glass humidor jars. 
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HEER UP! Let your troubles go up in 
Smoke. Watch for our Smokers’ Num- 
ber next week, August 30th. Take your 

cigar, cigarette, or pipe, your favorite chair and 
the Smokers’ Number of JUDGE, and you ‘ll have 
a happy combination that you cannot beat. 
’ Remember the date—August 30th 
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That rustic inn among the pines 
according to the circular, and — 


Mountain Golf 
A suggestion for bored 
One mountain you are Stmmer people 
atways sure to find 














Barbaric 


HE Cave Woman no doubt wore on 
her ill-kept tresses the feathered 
skin of some bird of brilliant plumage, 
_ to catch or hold the 


Za 

i, J attention of the 
a. Cave Man. 

2 ° In this one re- 
c. spect some women 


have not changed 
from the cruel habit 
of the Cave Woman. 
They adorn their 
heads with the mum- 
mies of beautiful 
birds or the radiant 
and streaming feathers of birds, in con- 
junction with arts that have been femi- 
nine ever since the time of Eve, to chal- 
lenge man’s attention or excite his 
admiration. The barbaric still survives 
in woman, and commerce caters to it by 
killing and marketing birds which should 
be permitted to live. 

The New York Zoological Society, which 
acts in common with other bodies the 
country over that make for the preserva- 
tion of birds, sends to JupGe the mummy 
of an American humming bird, sold last 
year in the English market for the feather 
trade for two cents, along with 1,599 
others like it at the same price. At 
other sales in London last year, the skins 
of 129,168 egrets, 13,598 herons, 20,698 
birds of paradise, 41,090 humming birds, 
9,464 eagles, cendors, etc., and of 9,472 
other birds were sold, a total of 223,490, 
the greater number of which ultimately 
minister to the vanity of women. 

There is a growing sentiment among 
women against the use of birds and 
plumage on millinery and for other per- 
sonal adornment, and happily there are 
tens of thousands of women who refrain 
from this form of cruelty. It is likely 
that if all women knew the value of 
birds to human life they would discourage 
and finally put an end to bird slaughter. 
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Melancholy 
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Without birds, human beings would 
sooner or later be deprived of foods, 
which the feathered tribes preserve by 
preying upon insects that would destroy 
them. And this aspect of the matter 
alone should influence habit in favor of 
birds, although there are sentimental 
reasons for their preservation. 


Brief Decisions 


HE MAN who doesn’t sow a few wild 
oats in the spring is apt to put in 
quite a crop in the fall. 


A consular report says that more than 
two hundred American windmills are in 
operation in Smyrna, Asiatic Turkey. 
And yet no windmills seem to be missing 
from dominant politics. 


They say Satan never takes a vacation. 
Then in one thing he is never disap- 





pointed. The smile on the outgoing va- 
cationist’s face too often is missing on 
his return. 


No matter how high some men may 
climb, there always will be found others 
down the ladder who knew and expatiate 
upon their poor beginnings. 


The roller-skating bumps of childhood 





prepare the bumped for more serious mis- 
haps in after years. 


It’s all right to go well dressed, but 
you can’t disguise inefficiency. 


Some men look clever until they begin 
to talk. 
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Monkeys 


ERTAIN persons burdened by leisure 
have of late been studying the Dar- 
winian theory while amusing themselves, 
JupGE refers to some of the fashion. 
ables at Newport and other resorts, where 
human interest is lacking and time hangs 
heavily on idle hands, while more or less 
idle minds momentarily become alert to 
devise means for banishing ennui. 

The newspapers have chronicled enter. 
taining doings in certain gatherings of 
which monkeys were figurantes, and seme 
of these doings certainly have given color 
to the theory that the ape is man’s pred- 
ecessor or progenitor. Monkeys in juxta- 
position with sympathetic human beings 
give some results that confound the op- 
ponents of scientific theory. 

A sensational incident that happened 
the other day at one of these resorts adds 
notably to the studies of monkeys that 
have been in progress. Hue and cry 
over a great jewel’ robbery gave the 
newspapers a first - page - three - column- 
head subject. Robberies are common 
everywhere, but a robbery involving a 
fortune in gems does not happen every 
day, although it happens pretty often. 

All the modern agencies of detection 
were at once set in motion in this case, 
but suspicion fixed upon no one until a 
detective advanced the theory that some 
monkey that had been admitted to domes- 
tic intimacy in the neighborhood was 
guilty of this spectacular theft. 

This ingenious theory does credit to a 
branch of the police profession that usu- 
ally performs its marvels in plays, by 
proxy. The public will wait eagerly for 
its verification. No doubt the trysting 
places of monkeys that have formed at- 
tachments will be watched with eagle 
eyes, and some female of the species may 
meet her Jocko tricked out in all the 
brilliants and gewgaws that are at the 
moment missing, only to fall a captive to 
the punitive system of civilization. 


S 





























SPEAKING FROM EXPERIENCE 


Girly—Do you think kissing is really unhygienic ? Matron—It seems to be considered so by persons who have been long married. 


The Truth about Little Red Riding Hood 


E WHO suffered in childhood the in- 

dignity of being fed on fables and 
absurd fairy stories 
may be thankful that 
times have changed 
and that children of 
the present enjoy a 
literary diet of truth 
and proved facts. 

They are not taught 
to believe in fairies 
any more than in 
gnomes and witches, 
nor to enshrine im- 
possible heroes in their hearts. It is 
proper, therefore, to expose for the grow- 
ing generation some of the famous hum- 
bugs of history. 

Perhaps no person in juvenile lore de- 
serves a ‘‘showing up’’ more than that 
precocious young woman known as Little 
Red Riding Hood, who in a laughably 
improbable tale succeeded in deceiving 
her mother, from whom she had been re- 
ceiving basket luncheons each day, in- 
tended for an ailing grandmother, who 





By KATE MASTERSON 


lived a little distance from the Hood 
cottage. 

These baskets contained the usual 
invalid delicacies — calf’s-foot jelly, 
currant wine, fruit, cold fowl, deli- 
cious biscuit and fresh butter — all 
daintily packed in fine linen napkins. 
The old lady, however, never received 
them, and the circumstances of her 
death indicate strongly that she died 
from starvation, although no investi- 
gation was made at the time. 

Little Miss Hood’s love for gaudy 
apparel and her desire for masculine 
admiration were the cause of her 
heartless behavior rather than cru- 
elty, and her final escapade, after her 
world-famous adventure, was to run 
away from home for a stage career. 

Her choice of a bright crimson 
cloak gives evidence of her fondness 
for showy clothing. Her story of 
the ‘‘wolf’’ was an amusing inven- 
tion, yet clever enough in its way. 
The fact is that, going across the 
meadow to her grandmother’s home 
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NOT FOR GRAPE JUICE 


Tailor—How about pockets ? 
Customer—Quart size, please. 











one day, carrying her basket, she engaged 
in a flirtation with a young man driving 
a luxurious motor 
car. He wore a 
heavy fur coat, 
which hung to his 
heels, a cap to 
match, and goggles, 
which te a certain 
extent gave him 
the appearance of 
an animal. Day 
after day she met 
him, and they enjoyed a dashing drive to 
the woods, where they set under a tree 
and picnicked from the luncheon basket. 

Despite all their precautions, they were 
seen by some school children, and the 
Hoods finally heard the gossip. It was 
then that the girl concocted her story 
about meeting the ‘‘wolf,’’ and the chil- 
dren’s description of her companion car- 
ried out this idea. 

The ‘‘wolf’’ was a professional chauf- 
feur, who immediately forsook the girl 
when she ceased bringing him the lunch- 
eons, which happened soon afterward, 
when her grandmother passed away. To 
avoid talk, Mrs. Hood repeated the story 
of her daughter’s adventure with the 
wolf, and it circulated freely and was 
believed by these simple country folk. 





Sealed proposals are received before 
contracts are made except in marriage, 
when the proposal is sealed afterward. 


An Appreciation of Fashions 


sp Bory quiet, 


ot too loud, 

Not loud enough 

To draw a crowd. 
Not too somber, 

Not too gay, 
Not gay enough 

To spread dismay. 
Not too costly, 

Not too cheap, 
Not cheap enough 

For mimic sheep. 
Not too simple, 

Not too frilled, 
Just frill enough ~*~ 

To show your skill. 
Not too forward, 

Not too shy, 
Not shy enough 

To be passed by. 
Alluring, mystic, 

Full of wiles— 
Such are the latest 

Women’s styles. 

—Ellis O. Jones. 


His Opinion 

‘‘With the corset slaying 
women by the hundreds and the Rum 
Demon mowing down men like a pesti- 
lence,’’ remarked the Erratic Thinker, ‘‘it 
is strange that there are still plenty of 
the former always ahead of you at the 
general-delivery window at the post- 
office, and an over-abundance of the lat- 
ter who need ten dollars till the first of 
the month.’’ 


Some Features of 











Miss-directed 
Energy 

Eye service. 
Lip worship. 
Chin music. 
Tongue lashing. 
Brow beating. 
Ear piercing. 
Nose wringing. 
Jaw breaking. 
Hair splitting. 

—Geo. B. Morewood. 





Sure Sign 


Howard—How do 
you know Higgs’s 
car is a cheap one? 

Coward—He never 
can remember it’s 
make, 


The Difference 


“The chronic 
bachelor smiles at 
matrimony.”’ 








PRECAUTION 
Uncle Cyrus—'Tain’t rainin’; what you carryin’ that big umbrella for? 
Topsy—S’ pose I wanter git all tanned up like a brack niggah ? 


**Eh-yah! But the 
married man knows 
it is no joke.’’ 








WILL NOT TAKE FLIGHT 


Angel’s mother—Gracie, are you a darling angel? 
Mother's angel—Not if it’s anything to get upstairs? 


The Conquering Hero 


{For he (Coriolanus) had what Cato thought a great point 

in a soldier, not only strength of hand and stroke, but also 

a voice and look that of themselves were a terfor to an 
enemy.—Plutarch.] 


T BINK not, my son, that you may lead, 
By lesser men attended, 

Or be accounted great, indeed, 
And hailed as truly splendid, 

If modesty within you lies 
Or if your ways be quiet. 

Proclaim that you are great and wise, 
And few will then deny it. 


Think not, my son, to awe the throng 
By soft and gentle speaking; 

Your argument will not be strong 
Without a deal of shrieking. 

Unless you strut and learn to let 
Your chest have full inflation, 

The talent that you have will get 
You little admiration. 


Your gifts may be superlative, 

But few will flock about you, 
Unless you have the look to give 

A chill to those who flout you. 
The blatant blusterer ascends, 

While modest Worth sits dreaming; 
For greatness, as of old, depends 

Much on the outward seeming. 

—S. E. Kiser. 


After the Premiere 


**You’re a gay kind of a friend!’’ said 
Whimper to Wigglesworth. ‘Laughing 
like a hyena all through the first act of 
my tragedy!’’ 

‘‘Tragedy? Tragedy?’’ echoed Wig- 
glesworth. ‘‘Why, Whimper, old man, I 
really was trying to help you! I thought 
all along the darned thing was a very 
amusing farce!’’ 























CURIOUS FORMATIONS IN SILHOUETTE 





ee T’S A BURNING shame, 
that’s what it is!’’ cried 
Geraldine hotly. 
‘“‘What has Reginald done 
now?’’ queried grandmother. 
Though not quite up to date, she 





| That Divine Discontent 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


‘‘Even should that happen,’’ 
opined Geraldine, ‘‘she will still 
demand a tribute of some kind; 
if not to her sex, to her brain or 
her skill with the broadsword.’’ 

‘‘It’s mighty little homage a 








had learned that most of the 
“burning shames”’ were perpetrated by 
husbands. 

Granddaughter flushed guiltily. ‘‘Noth- 
ing—er—that is, I wasn’t referring to 
him. I meant throwing Adam and Eve 
out of the Garden again.’’ 

‘I was not aware that they or any of 
their descendants had ever gotten back 
in after the first expulsion.”’ 

*‘Well, perhaps not,’’ said Geraldine. 

“Anyway, it was a snippy trick for 
that publication society to issue a new 
Bible, in which the parents of the race 
are called Man and Woman. After all 
the trouble the poor things have had, 
with a wayward son and being blamed 
for everything that has happened since 
their day, why couldn’t they be let alone?”’ 

*‘What a queer sentiment for a modern 
woman to express!’’ exclaimed grand- 
mother, in surprise. ‘‘Some of you want 


to improve one thing and some another. 
I didn’t suppose there was anything that 
you considered ‘well enough’ to let alone.’’ 

Geraldine cogitated, without much suc- 
cess. ‘‘We—we’re satisfied with the 
solar system.”’ 

‘‘Except,’? murmured grandmother, 
looking through half-closed lids back to 
her own girlhood days, ‘‘when, sharing 
with the young man a cozy seat in the 
shrubbery, you count the shooting stars. 
Then, a scarcity of stars, with its conse- 
quent dearth of kisses, forces you to sup- 
ply the stellar deficiency with fireflies. ’’ 

‘*How dreadful! But I presume girls 
have done such things,’’ said Geraldine 
demurely. 

**And always will,’’ predicted the old 
lady, ‘‘unless, out of present conditions, 
a sexless woman, a neuter gender, is 
evolved.”’ 


woman receives these days, and 
she was never more discontented than 
now. Ican’t help believing that she was 
happier cuddling a man’s-head than she is 
cuffing it.’’ 

**As evidence of her versatility, it may 
be mentioned that she is good at either.’’ 

“*It must be awful,’’ said grandmother 
slyly, ‘‘to be dissatisfied with everything 
but the solar system!’’ 

‘*While not exactly pleased with the 
laws of nature, she has, so far, made no 
effort to repeal them,’’ hazarded Ger- 
aldine, after desperately racking her 
brain. 

‘*No,’’ came the quick retort. ‘‘She 
suspends them. Now, the law of gravi- 
tation—isn’t she thinking of revising or 
amending that?’’ 

**Oh, no!’’ 

‘*Humph!’’ scornfully sniffed the grand- 
dame. ‘‘Isn’t the woman who tries to sup- 











port two hundred pounds of female loveli- 
ness upon a pair of three-inch French 
heels jug- 
gling the 
rules of phy- 
sics?’’ 

‘*Certainly 
She is 
> just demon- 
strating that 
she possesses two of the requisites of 
good breeding—poise and balance. Give 
her credit for being too wise to tackle 
the impossible.’’ 

‘*‘There!’’ cried grandmother trium- 
phantly. ‘‘You admit that woman has 
limitations, and is, therefore, man’s in- 
ferior. Man, since he harnessed the 
lightning, conquered the air and invaded 
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NOT AEROPLANING 
Tourist 
told me this was the road “‘ 


the depths of the sea, acknowledges no 
impossibilities, except’’—— 

**What?’’ 

**Putting woman back in the humble 
position which she once contentedly occu- 
pied. ‘All the king’s horses and all the 
king’s men’ might be able to put her 
back there again, but they could not 
make her contented with her situation.’’ 

The man who ‘“‘takes hold’’ without 
thinking has a hard time to ‘‘hang on.’’ 


Now I understand why the farmer smiled when he 
as the crow flies.”’ 


An Editor's Side Issues 


‘ | WOULDN'T think that publish- 
ing a newspaper in a little 
town like this would have enough in 
it to pay a man very much, especi- 
ally if he had a family,’’ said the 
commercial traveler, who had fallen 
into conversation with the editor and 
owner of the Beaneville Blast. 
**Well, it wouldn’t have if a man 
had to depend on the paper alone,’’ 
was the reply. ‘‘But, then, I have 
a number of side issues. My wife 
keeps boarders and runs a millinery 
shop, and in the summertime she 
serves tea to auto parties and does 
a little plain sewing to sort o’ help out. 
Then I repair bicycles and do something 
along the line of doctoring 
sick horses, and I keep fifty 
or sixty hens and canvass for 
three or four magazines. 
Then I am a justice of the 
peace and a notary public, and 
I do something along the line 
of fire insurance, and I repair 
umbrellas; and with two or 
three more little side issues 
like that, I manage to keep 
the Blast going, with the help 
of a little job printing.’’ 


The Slash Skirt 


I am no prude, but I’ll admit 
The sight of it unnerves, 
When I see women wearing it 
Who haven’t any curves. 


No Change 


**Waz-al, I dunno,”’ said old 
lady Corntossel. 
**It don’t seem to 
make much differ- 
ence what party’s 
in power down 
there to Wash- 
in’ton — Demmy- 
crat, Republikin or 
wotnot—these here 
reeseats fer chickin 
potpie an’ tomater 
ketchup in the Bos- 
ting newspapers 
runs on jest abaout 
the same’s they did back in th’ 
old days o’ Andy Jackson—no 
better ner no wuss. I guess 
the country’s putty safe in 
most anybuddy’s hands.”’ 

























AND HER TOILET WAS COMPLETE 


Wife—Jack, dear, how do you like my new gown? 
Hubby—Where is it ? 





When Nancy Cooks 


WHEN Nancy cooks, she lifts with care 
Her pet utensils from their hooks, 
An artful cap adorns her hair, 
When Nancy cooks. 


Demurely fair and wise she looks, 
As o’er some compound richly rare 
Her busy dimpled elbow crooks! 


Entrancing savors fill the air— 

She knows a charm not won from books! 
Serene, we wait ambrosial fare, 

When Nancy cooks! 


—Corinne Rockwell Swain. 


You Can't Phase "Em 


**You can’t expect us to accept stuff 
like this,’’ said the indignant literary 


editor. ‘‘It isn’t poetry at all—it’s sim- 
ply gas!’’ 
**T see,’’ said the unruffled poet, as he 


meandered toward the door, ‘‘something 
wrong with the meter!’’ 





Luck never responds to beckoning. 





A Conviction 


**T always believed,’’ she said, 
as she searched the trousers 
again to see that nothing had 
been left, ‘‘that a man should 
keep nothing from his wife.”’ 





Waiter 
Minister (absent-mindedly) 
ful servant. 


TIP? 
How will you have your steak, sir? 
-Well done, good and faith- 


IN LIEU OF A 











THE MAN WHO PROFESSED TO BE AN ATHEIST 


The Man of It 


E TIPPED his beaver—the gay de- 
ceiver! 
I saw him leave her and join the crowd. 
My breath came thickly; my heart beat 
sickly. 
I smiled up quickly; he blankly bowed. 
And yet, on beeches and hidden breaches 
And blue-stone reaches, our names are 
cut. 
In love-knot tether they cling together 
And face the weather—enduring—but 


He passed me standing among the crowd. 
I smiled up quickly; he blankly bowed! 
—Jane Burr. 
A Heroine 
First bachelor maid—What’s your idea 


of a heroine? 
Second b. m.—A mother of ten children. 


Mr. Skinnem Explains 


<<] SEE, father,’’ said Mrs. Skinnem, 

who had become vastly interested 
in automobiles, ‘‘that the Wank-Wank 
ear is sold for five thousand dollars f. 
o. b. What does f. o. b. mean?”’ 

‘‘Well, my love,’’ said Mr. Skinnem, 
‘*if I bought it, it would be an abbrevia- 
tion for fine old bust. Why don’t you 
and Mabel go for a trolley ride this 
afternoon?’’ 

Things in Keeping 

‘‘Can you build me a piano and leave 
the bark on the wood?’’ 

‘IT guess so,’’ opined the piano sales- 
man. 

‘‘T want it for my hunting lodge. We 
rough it up there, you know.’’ 


Suit Yourself 
QC) BSERVE yon man! He’s far from 
gay. 
It seems his wife has gone away. 


Yon other man is bowed with woe. 
It seems his wife declines to go. 


We dodge the moral, as it were. 
Pick out the moral you prefer. 
Mrs. J. L. O'Connell. 


Not Given Away 


‘*Ah, yes! And who gave the bride 
away?’’ inquired the able editor of the 
Goshkonong Gazette. 

‘‘Nobody,’’ replied Tobe Sagg, who 
was relating the details of a recent wed- 
ding in high life. ‘‘If there was any- 
body present that could have done so, he 
never said a word.’’ 
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The Rude and Uncultured Mouse 


THE TALENTED editor of this page 
(sounds of loud laughter and boister- 
ous conduct on the rear seats) has noticed 
by the papers that a Kansas wife is suing 
for divorce because her husband often 
brings home live mice and turns them 
loose in the house. 
No husband should act in this way. We 





There is nothing more humiliating, 
when you are lingering at the table after 
a meal, discussing the affairs of the day, 
than to have a mouse run across the floor 
and under the table, out of sight. Even 
though you have had the mouse a long 
time and can trust it implicitly, you can- 
not be certain that the little creature will 
return quietly to the kitchen. There is 
always the haunting fear that the mouse 

may have grown callous and 








eeeatt LON SECHEEEN sated, 





may begin gnawing the slip- 
pers of a guest. A mouse 
gnawing a guest’s slippers 
is enough to make even the 
most placid temperament 
nervous. It makes no dif- 
ference how much you have 
come to trust the mouse, 
you are bound to feel that 
it might do something un- 
worthy of its better self. 
A hostess cannot help pic- 
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“WHEN A MOUSE IS UNDER THE TABLE” 


wish it known that we frown upon the 
practice of bringing unknown mice home 
and turning them loose, to wander where 
they may. In our mind’s eye we can pic- 
ture the feelings of the wife, as she 
stands in the middle of the floor after her 
husband has liberated the well-known and 
familiar quadrupeds. No doubt she has 
just laid in a fresh supply of groceries 
and is wondering if the rodents will gnaw 
through the pasteboard box and get into 
the oatmeal. There is nothing more 
humiliating than to open a box of oat- 
meal before company, to find that an ill- 
mannered mouse has taken up quarters in 
it and built a bungalow of odds and ends 
of waste paper. Then, when your indig- 
nation is aflame and you most want the 
mouse, it is gone. 

Even though you saw the mouse scam- 
pering across the floor of the kitchen, you 
could not be sure that it was the guilty 
party. If you advanced upon it to teach 
it a lesson and laid it out quivering in 
the middle of the floor, you could never 
be quite sure that you had caught the 
right one, and ever afterward you might 
be haunted by the fear that innocent 
blood was on your hands. 


turing the surprise that 
would come over the face 
of her guest when she gets 
home and finds that a part of her heel is 
gone, 

The strain, when a mouse is under the 
table selecting a heel, is bound to tell on 
a sensitive and refined wife. 

Personally, we do not blame the wife 
for getting a divorce. A husband who* 
will bring strange mice home is no gen- 
tleman. 


A Substitute at Work 


THE OTHER night a 

delicatessen store pro- 
prietor in Omaha, Nebraska, 
smelled gas. Arising, he 
lighted a match and ‘started 
to search for the leak. His 
wife is now waiting on the 





Whenever we hear a disturbance on the 
floor above as if they had come for the 
piano, we know that our neighbor is be- 
ing sad. He has a way, when a wave cf 
sadness strikes him, of throwing the 
kitchen utensils down the airshaft. When 
an egg beater goes, we know that things 
haven’t been very bright that day, and 
when the roasting pan goes, we know 
that every cloud in the business has had 
its silvery lining stripped bare and thrown 
over the back fence into his neighbor’s 
chicken yard. 

Often in a fit of melancholia the man 
throws the sugar bowl at his wife. We 
hold that this is no way for a husband to 
act. It has been our experience that in 
the more cultivated homes this is not 
well thought of. We don’t care who dis- 
agrees with us, we are firm in our belief 
that no husband with the highest ideals 
would hurl a sugar bowl at his wife or 
pull her off the sofa by her hair. We 
wish it known that we frown upon the 
practice. Our trenchant pen shall ever 
be directed against the custom. 

There is no use in bringing influence to 
bear against us—we shall remain firm 
and continue to wield our vitriolic pen 
against this institution. We are ada- 
mant. There is no need to cavil with us. 
You had just as well save your cavil. 
We will continue to fight the practice as 
long as there is breath in our body. 





customers. 


“WB KNOW THAT OUR NEIGHBOR 18 BEING SAD” 


Left-handed Happiness 


HE MEDICAL men have discovered 

that training the left hand exer- 

cises the right lobe of the brain and 
tends to make people more cheerful. 

A man in the flat directly over us has 
very little use for his left hand. He has 
never cultivated it. It is virgin soil. 

He takes his sadness out on his wife. 





We wish somebody would tie the gen- 
tleman’s right hand down to his side. 
The melancholy man is thick through the 
shoulders and has red hair. On the day 
that the experiment is tried out, we will 
be busy and cannot attend; but our col- 
umns will always be in the forefront to 
praise the good work. 
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MARGERY WHYTEWAY was 

nervous as she entered the 
Italian garden at Hope House with 
her son, Hugh Gorringe, who resem- 
bled her no more in appearance than 


By J. A. 





A Lesson in Matrimony 


"“ALDRON 


W 


**Oh, I didn’t mean that, dear!’’ 
said Margery, with more show of 
feeling than Hugh had ever seen in 
her. 

‘Well, my first stepfather said I 








he did in name. 

‘‘Why aren’t you going back to Harvard this autumn?”’ she 
asked. 

“I flunked in several things. 

**But in athletics?’’ 

**They wouldn’t even let me sub in football. Said I was 
big enough, but couldn’t think fast. That lets me out of,all 
sports. ’’ 

*‘Are you as stupid as that?’’ 

*‘Well, I didn’t take after you. 
Or maybe I’m like some ancestor.’’ 

Mother and son hadn’t seen each other twenty times since 
he left ‘‘home’’ first for a boy’s school. He was the fruit of a 
calculatingly clever girl and senility. Margery, nee Jones, 
when she was eighteen, had married old Gorringe, with one 
foot in the grave, and Hugh was a posthumous child. Margery 
had been called Margaret until she was widowed. She had 
kept Hugh out of sight as much as possible. Every calculating 
woman who has beauty has some faults. Hugh may have been 
stupid, but his father had left him rich, with certain restric- 
tions, as he had left Margery rich with no string to the money. 


I’ve had enough.”’ 


Was my father stupid? 


was. And I suppose my second step- 
father thinks I am. He and I haven’t had much conversation 
on any subject, as you know.”’ 

—” 

‘*And I suppose you brought me out in the garden so that I 
shouldn’t meet him this time, eh?’’ 

‘‘Why, Hugh!’’ Margery was offended. 

‘Well, I don’t care about meeting him. 
did Abingdon,’’ said the young man. 

A year after Gorringe’s death, Margery had married Charles 
Abingdon, a sporty, good-looking fellow, who wasted in the 
Street the bulk of a considerable patrimony from which Mar- 
gery had managed to subtract all that the law would allow be- 
fore she divorced him ‘‘for cause.”’ 

Margery had a tropic beauty that appeals to many men, and 
no one of his sex had blamed Eugene Whyteway, who was 
somewhat her junior, for becoming her third husband and shar- 
ing with her the burden of inherited wealth. But after their 
honeymoon Whyteway had shown impatience whenever Hugh 
was mentioned, and at sight of the youth fell into abstraction. 

‘‘But what are you going to do, Hugh, if you cut college?’’ 


I dislike him as I 














**Do? I don’t have to do anything 
but enjoy Bo * 

**Why don’t you go abroad?’’ 

**I’m thinking of it.’’ 

**Alone?’’ 

‘*Not exactly.’’ 

‘*With whom, then?’’ 

**Oh, I’m going to get married.’’ 

**Married!’’ 

**Yes. What is there strange about 
that?’’ 

**It can’t be you’re going to marry 
that girl you—that college widow?’”’ 

**College widows don’t get married 
except in plays.”’ 

**Who is it, then?’’ 

**Bessie Blue, of the Gayety.’’ 

‘“‘What! How can you think of 
such a thing? A—achorus girl! What 
will my friends say—what will Eugene 
say?’’ 

**I don’t care much what anybody 
says. There’s a bunch of fellows 
who'd marry her in a minute.’’ 

**She’s only after your money.”’ 

**She said she’d marry me if I had- 
n’t a dollar.’’ 

‘And you believe thet? You don’t 
know anything about matrimony—its 
seriousness—its responsibilities !’’ 

‘‘I know I don’t. But I’m going to 
learn.’”’ 





Just So 


**Society has little use for a man when his cash is gone.’ 
**No; but while his money holds out to burn, the vilest sin- 
ner may return.’’ 


Eugenics Up to Date 


Aiter Jennie wed ’Gene, their eugenical bliss 
Quite brimmed the hymeneal cup; 

Though never a child Jennie had, ’Gene he bought 
Her the cutest eugenical pup! 




















SPORTS OF A BIG CITY—TAKING THE HURDLES IN THE SUBWAY 


The Size of It 


HE TOWN row which flourishes in almost every hamlet 
in the land,’’ commented the Erratic Thinker, ‘‘is the 
logical result of what he said and she said and I said and they 
said, and what he said about what they said and I said about 
what he said and we said about what she said, together with 
his criticisms on her pastor and their animadversions on my 
lodge and politics and my outspoken opinion of the banker and 
the church’s serious doubts about the ultimate destination of 
anybody but its own members, and the panning the So- 
cial Circle gives everybody not present, and the assaults 
made by the popular evangelist on everybody and every- 
thing that does not contribute to his purse and glory, 
augmented by the idle and ineffectual remarks of the 
town loafers on what few subjects and individuals the 
rest of us accidentally overlook—the whole, in my 
humble opinion, going to show that all of us talk ex- 
ceedingly too much.’’ 


Where She Fails 


There are many things that a girl can do, 

If she’s genuine suffragette through and through; 
But she fails—and the records show it clear— 
Again and again, as an auctioneer. 

She never can learn to say with ease, 

‘*Now, gentlemen, make me an offer, please.’’ 


The Commercial Mind 


**I see that the new British ambassador’s name is 














WOMAN TO WOMAN 


Crafty milliner (coaxingly) —The white feather on the hat makes madam look 


about twenty one 
Mrs. Sprite (eagerly) —Yes, yes. Why not put on two or three more ? 





Spring-Rice,’’ said Bildad. 
**Well, what of it?’’ growled old Moneybags. ‘What 
interests me is September wheat.” 


The latest slashed skirt seems to be split fifty-fifty. 





























THREE ARGUMENTS IN FAVOR 
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OF FEMALE SUFFRAGE 


The Parables 


Of the Young Woman Who Sought an Husband 

Now IT came to pass that there dwelt 

in the land of I-o-wa a certain maid 
who would fain have taken an husband to 
wed. 

But none came seeking her, whereupon 
she was downcast with much sorrow and 
took counsel of the Heart Problems De- 
partment in the Monthly Scroll. 

And she applied herself diligently unto 
books and gat great learning concerning 
Poetry, and the Drayma, and the Suffrage 
Question, and a multitude of things like 
unto these. 

But no man sought her out. 

Then she said in her heart, I must be 
Musical and know about Art. 

And she learned how to play the 
Beeth-Oven sonata on the family harp 
and gathered unto herself much wisdom 
pertaining unto Light and Shade. 

But no man tarried at her abode be- 
yond the ninth hour. 

And she was sore discouraged and re- 
tired unto the kitchen, while it was yet 
at the time of harvest, to help Mother 
out in a pinch, 





of Pifflicus 


And it came to pass that a Prince 
journeyed that way and sat down to 
meat with them. 

And when the dessert came on, he was 
filled with great joy, saying, 
Who hath baked this 

Cherry Pie? 

And the maiden answered 
many blushes, saying, Even I. 

Whereupon he arose from 


scrumptious 


him with 


cam 
ee, 
Gio 











Virtue’s Reward 


R. PUMPERNICKEL, the florist, was 
sick with a malady that made his 
face red. Another florist met Mrs. P. 
‘*‘What ails Mr. Pumpernickel?’’ he 
asked. 
‘“*The doctor calls it acne rose-acie,’’ 
she said. 
‘‘Well, that is not so bad,’’ he replied. 
‘*It advertises business.’’ 





the table without more ado 
and embraced her with great 
gusto, exclaiming, Verily, I 
shall take thee to wed, even 
this night. 

And it came to pass that 
he took her to wife, even as 
he had said, and they lived 
happily ever after. 

And she that had tarried 
long said within herself, Let 
the foolish virgins worship at 
the altar of Art if they de- 
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sire; but how shall a man eat 
the Poems of Brown-ing or be 
sated with the sonatas of 


Beeth-Oven?—wW. Kee Maxwell. ** No, 


SELF-EVIDENT 


** See here, Arabella, did you tell your mother I was one of 
of the biggest chumps in the world ?’’ 
She knew it.’’ 











































THe QUEEN OF 
HEARTS ~ SHE 
MADE SOME TARTS, 
AND SET THEM 
OUT TO cool 
0 




















JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 
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FOUND OUT THE 
TRUTH, FROM 
CLUES THE 
THIEF HAD LEFT 
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Y SO KNAVE, 
BEWARE! 

AND, EKE, PREPARE! 
THE CRIME HE 
MUST ATONE! 
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YTHE QUEENY 
SHALL BAKE, 
THE KNAVE 
SHALL MAKE 
HIS MEALS OF 
TARTS ALONE! | 
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The Queen of Hearts: or, Make the Punishment Fit the Crime 


Defined 


Tommy—What’s a settlement worker, 
dad? 

Dad—One who finds the silver lining 
to the other fellow’s clouds. 





The bare truth is not in any danger of 
arrest for indecent exposure in the evi- 
dence given at trials in criminal cases. 





Turn About 


From praising country life with energy 
He couldn’t refrain, 

And oft I’ve heard him boast how easily 
He caught the train. 


But once he had to run quite hard for it, 
And—sequel grim !— 

The fast two-thirty mussed him up a bit— 
The train caught him/—Nathan M. Levy. 


Where Did They Get It? 


Hobson—I understand that Uncle Sam 
doesn’t pay living wages. 

Dobson—That’s funny! Most of the 
office-holders seem to be rich when they 
get out. 





The slit skirt uncovers a multitude of 
slims. 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


The Dependent 

I HAVE no cash account nor need 

A checkbook, so I’m told. 
I have a bank called husband, 

To furnish all my gold. 

And when he doth my wants ignore, 
Islyly look his pockets o’er. 
This makes of me a thief, they say? 
But I must get the coins some way. 


To win my points I’m often forced 
To gloss the facts a bit. 
A little flattery is sure 
To make a telling hit. 
Exaggeration, falsehood, too, 
Are helpful from my point of view. 
Aliar? I? This course convicts? 
But every trade must have its tricks. 


When, in the larger work I do, 

I want a law or bill 
To fill a need or remedy 

A quite conspicuous ill, 
I plead and pray with tears and smiles, 
For legislators like such wiles. 
Aslave takes just such means to please? 
The world gives me no powers but these. 


Dircful Proof 

AFTER ten months of enfranchisement, 

the suffragists of California have 
proved to the entire satisfaction of the 
antis the truth of the predictions that 
were made as to the evil effect of ballot- 
ing upon the female mind and soul. 
That voting has utterly destroyed their 
tenderness of heart, womanly pity and 
consideration for others may be seen by 
their support of a minimum wage bill, an 
employers’ liability act, health certifi- 
cates for marriage, teachers’ pensions, 
pay for the work of prisoners and annual 
incomes for the infirm and indigent old. 
The mother instinct has also decamped, 
for, instead of concentrating all their 
affection on their own broods, they have 
been warmly interested in the matter of 
shoes and dress for school children and in 
keeping children from being separated 
from their parents because of poverty. 
Their housewifely predilections have for- 
ever departed, for, instead of focusing all 
their attention on their private supplies 
of linen, they have tried to make things 
clean and sanitary for strangers, by 
championing a bill regulating the size of 
sheets to be used in hotels. Their eco- 


homical traits, too, have been crushed, 


| WOMAN 





for they have recklessly approved of 
many appropriations for commissions to 
investigate conditions with a view to 
remedying wrongs. May the good wom- 
en of other States never deteriorate like 
this, but ever continue to devote their 
leisure to uplifting subjects like bridge 
and broaches. 











“ete 
LOU ROGERS 
ANSWERED 
Soldier citizen—But, madam you can- 
not bear arms. 


Woman citizen—Neor can you, sir, bear 
armies. 


Resting Voters 

A NEW thing has been discovered and 

exploited by the anti-suffragists. 
It is the voter’s vacation. To enjoy it, 
one must be a man and a resident of a 
State where women have the ballot. We 
find that the men citizens of California 
have been vote vacationists for ten 
months, and the men of Colorado have 
been resting thus politically for almost 
twenty years. For the antis tell us that 
all the legislation in the enfranchised 
States, all the political scandals and mis- 
takes, are due to the women, are sup- 
ported by them, and a direct expression 
of their frenzied notions about statecraft. 
The male voters are in a delightful coma- 
tose state, oblivious to both men and 
measures. Thus we have a modern and 
modified reincarnation of the matriar- 
chate, 


Extracts from “‘ The Antiquary ” 
A weekly journal edited and published by real ladies and op- 
posed 


to female enfranchisement 

Announcement—There will be an anti- 
suffrage parade in a month or two, and 
all the faithful are called upon to prepare 
for the gorgeous event. We shall march 
by divisions, such as the gamblers, the 
society lights, the back numbers, the 
grafters, the minions of vice, the igno- 
ramuses, the frivoliters and the non-self- 
respecters. Our indefatigable worker, 
Mrs. Goit, is planning some novelties, 
which are to be sprung as surprises. We 
understand one is called Our Political 
Peers, and that she has secured 
a choice idiot, a harmless lu- 
natic, an amiable criminal, a 
cherubic minor and a rich non- 
residenter to combine forces 
and make this a truthful repre- 
sentation of existing conditions. Weare 
proud of this feature. There will be 
numerous floats of great beauty. One, 
depicting The Inferiority of Woman, will 
show numbers of the female sex holding 
flat-irons, mops, scrubbing brushes and 
dusters, kneeling at the foot of a male 
bearing aloft in his outstretched hands a 
violin, a picture, a book and a sword. 
The one called Fragility will be very 
graceful, as one of our young beauties 
will swoon every five minutes, to show 
the utter helplessness of the feminine 
sex. The bands will play ‘‘We’re No 
Good and We Know It’’ and other favor- 
ite songs. All in all, this is an occasion 
to look forward to and to work for with 
unceasing energy. 


Mrs. Slavinski came into our office this 
morning and exhibited her ten children. 
We think of raising funds to put up a 
monument to her. How far such as she, 
a mother, surpasses the unmarried, child- 
less Jane Addams type! We’ll need ex- 
tra funds, however, for we might use 
some doctoring the children, as one has 
the rickets, another has a cough, a third 
a crooked spine and a fourth the St. 
Vitus dance. Mrs. Slavinski says she’ll 
march in the parade and show her off- 
spring, that all the world may see antis 
are home bodies and multipliers; but she 
wants a wagon for the children, as none 
of them feel equal to the walk. We hope 
some rich friend will loan an ambu—er— 
eatomobile, 9... 

Mrs. Booth should have credit for her 
work in Illinois for female suffrage. 
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Charity 


“Est-il seulement sourd-muet ?”’ 
Je ne sais pas—c’est lui qui le dit.” 


**Is he really deaf and dumb?’’ 
**I don’t know. He says so.’’—Le 
Sourire (Paris). 





Philosophy 

“Tu adoref la vie, toi” 

“Je l'avoue.” 

a" peux pourtant pas rester eternellement 
sons me contenterais de rester éternellement vieux.’’ 

**You love life, don’t you?”’ 

**I confess I do.’’ 

**But you can’t stay eternally young.’’ 

**Well, I’ll be satisfied to remain eter- 
nally old.’’—L Illustration (Paris). 





WITH FOREIGN FUNMAKERS 





























““Hurra ein Seehund !" 
‘‘Hurrah! A seal!’’ 





“Ich geb euch gleich einen Seehund !"” 
**Just wait till I seal you!’’ 


—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 











A Miracle 


“Im Grunde genommen ist an diesem Lustspiel 
gar nichts. Wie kénnen Sie nur den Utor géittlich 
nennen?” 

“Nun ja, er hat eben, wie ein Gott; etwas aus 
nichts gemacht,” 


**Taken all in all, there is nothing to 
this comedy. How can you call the 
author divine?’’ 

‘*Why, like a god, he has made some- 
thing out of nothing.’’—Fliegende Biaet- 
ter (Munich). 





Despair 


“Um Gotteswillen, Adolph, du hast doch die Schliissel zum Koffer!” 


*“*For heaven’s sake, Adolphus, and you’ve got the keys of our 


trunk !’’—Jugend (Munich). 





Dress 


Gorgeous individual (visitor at sea- 
side, running across resident friend)— 
Thanks for your note, old chap. I'll be 
delighted to dine with you to-night. 

Friend—That’s good! By the way, I 
think I said, Come as you are; but do 
you mind dressing? We’re such plain, 
simple people.—Punch (London). 








¢ wee 











Superfluous 


“Siehst du, Mieze, ich find’ das goldig, so am Strand 
und alles,—bloss was das dumme Wasser soll, verstehe 
ich nicht!” 


‘*You see, Mieze, I think it’s fine, be- 
ing on the beach and all that. Only I 
can’t see why the stupid water should be 
there !’’—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 








































Humorists Unharnessed 


By A(rtemus Ward, Utting 


HE American Press Humorists’ Asso- 
T ciation, numbered among the mem- 
persof which are many men whose humor 
geintillates in JUDGE, will meet in Peoria, 
{ll., from August 25th to the 30th. At 
that time, though many cities will lose 
their wits (of the daily papers), the laugh- 
makers will be quietly smiling up their 
sleeves, because it’s there the funny bone 
js, and indulging in spontaneous humor 
in Geofitchtown. : 

Humorists unharnessed from their work 
shafts are funny creatures. We were 
making a special run from Detroit to 
Battle Creek last year, when our train 
bumped into something and we came to a 
dead stop. 

“’Smatter?’’ was the general yell. 

We were told we’d struck an empty 
handcar. 

“Well,”? Strickland Gillilan remarked 
(and he made the gates of Fame on Fin- 
nigan’s car), ‘‘they can’t call us a 
(w)reckless crowd any more.’’ 

At the Wayne Hotel we sat listening 
to the female orchestra while waiting 
for our orders to be taken. Eddie Guest, 
of the Free Press, then secretary, now 
president, of the A. P. H., was scanning 
the bill of fare. He turned around. 

“Some chicken?’’ he asked Fred Schae- 
fer, of ’Frisco. 

Fred’s eyes wandered from the girlish 
leader of the strings. 

“She is,’’ he assented. 

Judd Mortimer Lewis, of the Houston 
Post, in Grandoldtexas, says he and Mr. 
and Mrs. Charlie Leedy (Charlie, by the 
by, being the official cheerer-up of read- 
ers of the Youngstown Telegram) were 
seated at a table. Mrs. Leedy wore a 
becoming gown of ‘some slight, bunting- 
looking stuff and was prettier than any 
picture. Entered Douglas Malloch, the 
lumberman-poet of the West, who gazed 
at Mrs. Leedy a little while, and then 
exclaimed, 

“Oh, Idon’t know! We’ve got burlap 
on our dining-room, too.’’ 

William H. Miller, who, being the 
fourth Bill to be engaged by the Ottawa 
Free Trader, styles himself William the 
Fourth, was asked if he found his work 
in the office hard. 

“Well,’’ he replied, ‘‘I get down to 
the office at eight o’clock in the morning, 
Ilook over the exchanges and make out 
the assignments for the day, and then I 
go out and fill ’em.’’ 

Pop Jesse James, of Johnstown (or 
John of Jamestown, as some will insist 
upon saying), stretched a few inches of 
his face against the window as our spe- 
cial train passed a certain town. 

“This is a great union town,” said 
(modesty prevents our saying who). 
“So?’’ inquired James. ‘‘What is it?”’ 
Then the billboards flashed the adver- 
tisements: ‘‘Ypsilanti Underwear.” 
George Fitch, who, with W. Kee Max- 
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Ask Barley Farmers 


who buys the cream of their Barley crops and 
they will tell you Anheuser-Busch—the brewers 
and agers of 


Budweiser 


NATURE’S NOBLEST BEVERAGE 
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The exclusive use of* Saazer Hops, its mildness 
and low percentage of alcohol make 
it the favorite Everywhere. 

Bottled only at the home plant in St. Louis 
Anheuser-Busch Brewery - St. Louis 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


THOTEL. EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


q A Step from Broadway. Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. q Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.50; two peo- 
Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best ? 


E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 


ple, $3.50. 
EUROPEAN PLAN 























The Pleasantest and Quick-§ 
est Way to Midsummer 
Comfort and Happiness 


Is Found in a Bottle of 























The very appearance of the foam-crowned amber- 
hued, inviting beverage in mug or glass has a cool- 






ing and soothing effect with a realization amply ful- 
filling anticipation, Resorts, Clubs, Cafes and Saloons, 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. ¥. 










GRAND CRUISE tseWOOERFULy 


Including berth and meals. 
Special rates for September and 
October. Via the 


RED CROSS LINE 


A 2500 mile cruise, including a daylight 
sail through Long Island Sound to 


Halifax, Nova Scotia, ana St, John’s, Newfoundland 
Splendid Fishing and Hunting—Hay-fever Unknown 
New specially built tourist steamships ‘‘Stephano”’ and 
**Plorizel’’ have every modern device for safety and comfort. 
Wonderful scenes in foreign America; splendid cuisine, 


orchestra. Sea sports. 7 days at sea. 5 days ashore, No 
hotel, no transfers. Send now for booklet 137, 


BOWRING & CO., 17 Battery Place, New York 


HOTEL VAN RENSSELAER 


15 to 19 EAST ELEVENTH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 



















One Block from Broadway 
One-half Block from Fifth Avenue 


Room with private bath $1.50 


American Plan a Specialty 
$3 per day with private bath 


JAMES E. KNOTT, Manager 


BIG MONE WRITING SONGS 
We have pald thousands of dol- 


lars to amateur song writers. 











Experience not necessary. Write for free particulars or send us 
your song poems or melodies today for free examination, Accept- 
ance guaranteed if avaliable. Pig Song Writer's Magazine, 
beautilully illustrated book and valuable advice all free. 


Bidg., Washington, D, ¢. 





DUGDALE CoO., 19 Dugdale 
Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper ciippings 


ROMEIKE’S 
which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romerke, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 

HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 

Nos. 22, 34 and 296 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


Be An Artist. Make Money Drawing 


comic pictures. Let the world’s famous car- 


toonist, Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few 
ideas into your head. Get the Zim Book— 
it’s chuck full of valuable suggestions. Price 


Bound in 3-4 Mor. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Money back if book 
returned within 10 days. Address: 


$1.00, postpaid. 








ZIM BOOK, Room No. 1149, Brunswick Bldg., New York 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





well, entertains the bunch this year, was 
two days late in getting to Detroit. 

‘*Have abandoned my motor boat and 
taken to walking,’’ came word. 

At which some one started a story that 
found its way into public print. George 
had started in his boat on the Illinois 
River without considering the day, which 
was Monday. Owing to it being wash- 
day, his boat was soon stranded, high and 
dry. The reporter to whom this story 
was told swallowed it whole, and the 
public benefited. 

And, oh, yes! The week preceding the 
gathering of the mirthmakers, a conven- 
tion of undertakers was held at the hu- 
morists’ quarters. For the first three 
days of our session (?) (!) (*) the under- 
takers’ sign still hung there on the bat- 
tlements. 

Let us not forget Tom Daly, the Irish- 
American champion of Dago dialect. At 
one dinner he leaned across a table and 
remarked to Strick Gillilan, ‘‘I just over- 
heard you eating soup.’’ 

Gillilan, shocked and annoyed, retorted, 
‘*Eavesdropper!’’ 

J. U. Higginbotham, who tours the 
world and then writes books on what the 
world ought to be, was ‘‘held up’’ by 
Miss Dorothy Malloch for his autograph. 
The last to sign before him was Edgar A. 
Guest. J. U.H. grabbed his trusty foun- 
tain pen (he had one he could write with) 
and wrote: ‘‘J. U. H., also A. Guest.’’ 

These were by no means all the unctu- 
ous quips spontaneously combusted. Au 
contraire. They give merely a hint of 
what a convention of the press humorists 
is. Every five minutes there was some- 
thing said worth jotting down. And even 
the serious-minded persons not of the 
elect caught the germ, though uncon- 
sciously, as was shown when Ted Robin- 
son recited a lengthy and intricate sam- 
ple of rhyming. 

A man sitting at a table near by looked 
at him in amazement and then said to a 
companion, 

*“*That is one of the most remarkable 
instances of extemporaneous rhyme mak- 
ing I ever heard.’’ 

This year the humor will be different. 
It has been hinted that a visit will be 
made to a big clock factory, and promise 
is given that the timepieces that have 
not laid off their hands will immediately 
go on strike. But you can’t tell. As 
Homer Croy says, 

**We’ll watch this funny world go by.’’ 

And as Gillilan has said, ‘‘We’ll stand 
aside and watch ourselves walk past.’’ 


Getting at the Truth 


Pretty girl (to critic)—Is Blank’s play 
at the Utopia praiseworthy? 

Critic (to newspaper owner)—Is Blank’s 
play at the Utopia praiseworthy? 

Newspaper owner (to his advertising 
department)—Is Blank’s play at the Uto- 
pia praiseworthy? 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 


appetizing and healthful Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Apv.) 


‘ 











His Neutrality 
‘ | AM SO moss-grown that, if Im 

age to arrive at all on the na 
where there is anything doing, 
variably far back on the last load,”* yo). 
unteered the Erratic Thinker, “That j 
one reason why I find myself somewhat 
out of harmony with the prevalent hue 
and cry against the present daring Styles 
of women’s garments. I have heard on 
seemingly good authority that we are at 
the height of an orgy of feminine Un. 
dressing that sets nice people to Basping 
and lifting their hands in prayer to avert 
thunderbolts of wrath from on high. }; 
is stated that petticoats have been Te. 
placed by tights, stockings are of such 
vapory silk as to greatly embarrass the 
pure, and the gowns themselves are of 
half-transparent material and so Sadly 
slashed that limbs are revealed to a lib. 
eral degree. 

“I regret to say that I know little of 
this from personal observation, for the 
reason that I live in a small town where 
there is never much of interest going on, 
and also because I do not go hunting for 
shocks with a telescope. On account of 
my ignorance of the subject, I do not fee} 
justified in joining in the denunciations 
of feminine fashions, and likewise be 
cause I have learned from long experi- 
ence that ladies are prone to dresg as 
they blame please, regardless of the howls 
of old-fashioned hypocrites against it,” 


They All Have Faults 


Chaucer was clever 
And rhymed rather well, 
But, somehow, he never 
Could learn how to spell. 


A Use for the Bore 


Miss Fetching—Oh, Mr. Tiresome, I'm 
all alone out here on the porch! Do 
come out and sit with me! 

Mr. Tiresome (flattered and smiling)— 
Why, it’s very complimentary to me for 
you to want me with you, I’m sure! 
Thank you very much, Miss Fetching! 
And would you mind telling me why you 
feel this—ah—yearning for my society, 
so to speak? 

Miss F. (opening her eyes in frank 
surprise)—Wh-why, the mosquitoes are 
awfully thick to-day, and they never bite 
me if there is anybody else to bite near 
by. Do come out! 

He's Wise 

Every seat in an outgoing street car 
had been taken. At the next corner sev- 
eral well-dressed ladies were let on. As 
the conductor passed through taking fares, 
he noticed a gentleman on an end seat 
who had fallen asleep. 

‘‘Wake up, here!’’ he shouted to him. 
‘*No sleeping on this car!’’ 

‘‘I’m not asleep, sir,’’ said the man. 

“If you wasn’t asleep, what did yo 
have your eyes closed, then, for?’’ 

‘*Well,’’ said the gentleman, “you 
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With The College Wits 


Development 
THE CHRYSALIS 
Tawdry, wide of skirt, afraid; 
Slouchy, timid, country maid, 
Dancing like a load of hay. 
Come to work—all work, no play. 





THE BUTTERFLY 
(Lapse of six weeks) 
Dainty, neatly gowned, demure; 
Self-reliant, poised and sure, 
Trips the tango light of toe. 
Work? Nope! Always on the go. 
— Michigan Gargoyle. 


He Knew There Was—Abner—tThere’s 
some good stuff in Lemuel. 

Lemuel’s room-mate —I should say there 
was. He just finished eating a pound of 
fudge that Amaryllis sent up to me.— 
Cornell Widow. 


Justified— He —You think she is justi- 
fied in asking a divorce? 

She—Certainly. Her husband abso- 
lutely refuses to let her go to any tango 
teas with her former suitors.—Dartmouth 


Jack o’ Lantern. 
e) 


gag 


Some Boston Beans 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 














Putting Him Right—Youth—Will you 
be my wife? 

Miss Suffrage—No; but you may be 
my husband.—Stanford Chaparral. 


Mother! The Axe! 
I keep six honest serving men; 
They taught me all I knew. 
Their names are What and Why and When 
And Where and How and Who. 
— Michigan Gargoyle. 


Never Mind—First fusser—Jimmy had 
tough luck, didn’t he? 

Second fusser—Hadn’t heard of it. 

First fusser—He called Miss C—— his 
Baby Bumble Bee. 

Second fusser—Well? 

First fusser—She stung him.-——Michi- 
gan Gargoyle. 


Who? 
Lady, with the eyes that smile 
And my roses at your breast, 
Of the college things worth while, 
Queening you has been the best. 


But a fancy mocks me. When 

I am gone and far from here, 

Who will send you roses then? 
Who’ll be queening you next year? 
—Stanford Chaparral. 


His Idea —Justwed— My wife hasn’t 
spoken to me for a whole day! 

Henpeck—Lucky dog!—Brooklyn Citi- 
zen. 























Beeman’s 


Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 





Pepsin 
Gum 











se 
The Original. All Others Are Imitations 
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HOTEL DRESDEN 


149-51 West 44th St. 
NEW YORK 


100 Feet East of Broadway 
In the Heart of Everything 
In the Center of the Club, Theatrical and 
Hotel District 


Suites of Parlor, Bedroom and Bath— 
$3.00, $4.00, $5.00 per day. 
Single Room and Bath—$2.00, $2.50 per day. 


ATTRACTIVE WEEKLY RATES 
Phone—Bryant 1463 


J. Carl Tucker, Prop. 











& Shortest 
Quickest 
»and Best 


Line Between 


f"~ NEW YORK and MONTREAL 


Highway to Canada’s Famous Resorts— 


The Delaware & Hudson 


Through trains provide adequate travel comforts and con- 
veniences. Modern equipment—automatic block signals, ex- 
cellent dining service. 

Steamer lines as well as rail, both of the same high stand- 
ard, lend variety to the summer trip and make the Lake 
George, Lake Champlain and Adirondack resorts enjoyably 
accessible, 

For an intimate acquaintance with the resorts in Northern 
New York—Lake Gvorge, Lake Champlain, the Adirondacks, 
Saratoga Springs, Au Sable Chasm, Cooperstown and others— 
read “A Summer Paradise.” It’s a book of 38 delightful and 
helpful pages, mailed to you upon receipt of 6 cents postage. 

A. A. HEARD, G. P. A.. Albany, N. Y. 
New York City Information Bureau, 1354 Broadway 


THE DELAWARE & HUDSON LINES 
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HUNTER 
WHISKEY 












AND GOOD CHEER 


It will be appreciated. 
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FOR 
HEALTH 
HOSPITALITY 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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nature’s most 


What Puts the Color 


in Kinemacolor 


Do YOU know the secret of these motion pictures—that reproduce 
gorgeous colors so accuratel 
disclosed ia the September issue of POPULA 





? You will find it 
ELECTRICITY and 


the WORLD'S ADVANCE, Wonderfully simple, yet mighty interest- 


ing, are the facts. The “movies” 


Man With a 


pul 


will have a new interest for you, 


Silver Dollar Skull 


An unique and uncanny person is he, 
whose acquaintance you will ma 

in this same issue. uncanny, 
but quite as unique, is the old ex- 
plorer's meoet to connect direct with 
the fu source electrical 
energy. There's food for thought in: 


A Scheme to Tap the 
Magnetic Pole 


Ever been to >? Whether you 
have or not you will enjoy this intense- 
interesting feature entitled : 


The Source of the Nile 
i j from th i 
dow-noring, work to the rectal a 
modern, 20th Century wonders, such 
as: 

Latest Marvels of the 

X-Ray 

These five random selections from the 
September issue are only typical of the 


200 Other Fascinating 
Subjects 


fairly alive wiih devouring interest and 
accompanied by a choice selection of 


Over 150 Absorbing 


Illustrations 


that combine to make up one of the most interesting and instructive popular magazines ever 


POPULAR ELECTRICITY 


AND THE 


WORLD’S 


ADVANCE 


for September 
Now On Sale At Your Newsdealer’s 


To give you some idea of the immense cones and wonderful range of interest 


unique 


MOTION PICTURE 
DEPARTMENT— 


A resume of latest photo plays and sketches of 
the actors. But, more than that, these 16 pages 
take you out with the camera men—back into 
the —. laboratories and manufacturing 
places. ves you a comprehensive grasp 
this a great development of modern 
=— that reaches twenty millions of people 
y 


WORLD'S PICTURE 
GALLERY— 


Sixteen solid pages of striking photographs with 
thy ~ b lines graphically portraying World 

Events of the Day—current history in the mak- 

ing, presented in the most entertaining manner. 


THE GREAT ELECTRICAL 


SECTION— 


It Heat gk in simple language the fascinating 
Electricity. The various Departments 


— numerous special articles—all profusely illus- 


POPULAR ELECTRICIT 


for September Get It 


15¢ a copy 


publication, glance at this 


TODAY 


from Your Newsdealer 


brief summary of contents: 


trated—keep you in touch with electrical prog- 
ress the world over, and vividly show the 
astonishing applications of this subtle force—facts 
of vital interest to everyone. The subject is 
covered from every conceivable viewpoint, ap- 

pealing alike to the general reader, the student, 
amateur, or practical man. This 64 page 


of section, alone, constitutes a magazine replete 


with entertainment and instruction for every 


member of the family. 


MANY OTHER LIVE 
ARTICLES— 


devoted to modern progress along other than 
electrical lines. Thirty-two pages present the 
latest advances in science, industry, agriculture, 
city building, railroading, automobiling, travel, 
art, amusements, and on innumerable cther 
subjects touching the varied activities of our com- 
plex civilization. From all parts of the globe 
there is me before you vivid, living pictures 
and views of the world in action today, interest- 
ing—educational— uplifting. 

This immense 128 page entertainment awaits 
you in 


“ue WORLD’S ADVANCE 


for September 
15¢ acopy 


If your ome, cannot supply you send us his name and your own name and 


address with | 


5c in coin or stamps and we will mail you a copy, postpaid. 


POPULAR ELECTRICITY PUBLISHING CO., 350 No. Clark St., Chicago 
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Passing the Mustard 


The Glad Days 


OME fellers wait till they’re feeble an’ old afore they begin to 

recall 

The fun that they had in the days of their youth, an’ then they remem. 
ber it all. 

With their pipes in their mouths an’ their canes on their knees, they 
tell of the wonderful joys 

That were theirs in the days that are far in the past, when they went 
around with the beys. 

They sit there an’ chuckle an’ laugh over scenes that they saw; but] 
wonder somehow 

If they made all they could of the fun they had then, or did they 
postpone it till now? 


I wonder sometimes, when an old feller tells of the glorious worlq 
it was when 

He was out in the fields with the toilers of Youth, if he thought it 
was glorious then; 

If he got the full measure of pleasure an’ lived to the limit each sun- 
shiny day, 

Or is he now trying to call back the job that he carelessly let slip 
away? 

Did he think in his youth that the days were all fair? 
really as fond of the men 

That he knew as he now tells us all that he is? 
as kindly back then? 


I’m for the old fellers! 
long be their days! 

With their pipes in their mouths an’ their canes on their knees, may 

they gayly recall the old ways; 

if they have carelessly failed to enjoy to the full what they 

might have possessed, 

May memory bring them that happiness now, an’ gladness return to 
each breast. 

But to youth I would whisper: Don’t wait till you’re old an’ the 
furrows are deep in your brow; 

For these are glad days that age will recall, an’ you should make the 
most of ’em now. —Detroit Free Press. 


Was he 


Did he praise them 


God bless ’em, I say! May peaceful an’ 


An’ 


Exercise—‘‘Duke,’’ said the medical man, ‘‘you motor, ride horse- 
back and biplane. You never walk. Your legs will become atrophied 
from lack of exercise.’’ 

*“*My legs get some exercise, doctor. 
frequently.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


I kick the servants quite 


Supplying a Need—‘‘Dancing men are so scarce at the seashore 
this summer that we thought our ball would be a failure.”’ 

**And wasn’t it?’’ 

**No; papa notified the Navy Department of the emergency, and 
they sent a battleship.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


Practical Girl—Robert—Don’t you think this combination of the 
honeysuckle, the hammock, the moon and music on the water is 
romantic? 

Grace—Romantic? It’s simply demoralizing !—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


Advice — Footman — There’s a poor fellow downstairs, sir, who 
wants help. He says the wolf is at his door, sir. 

Mr. Richleigh—Dear me, that’s bad! Tell him to be careful not 
to open it.—Boston Transcript. 

Not in Leap Year—They were quarreling. ‘‘Well, you can’t say I 
ran after you,’’ said the wife. 

‘‘Neither does a mousetrap run after the mice, but it catches ’em 


just the same,’’ replied hubby.— Philadelphia Ledger. 


One Kind—Harry—Paw, what is a boy scout? 
Paw—A woman of thirty who chases a youth of eighteen, my son. 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Tust So—‘‘ How about you and that telephone girl? 
**She has sent me back my solitaire.’’ 
‘*Ring off, eh?’’—Kansas City Journal. 


No Dubious Situations—‘‘Do you assimilate your food, Mrs. Jones?” 
**No, we don’t. We pay cash on the spot.’’— Baltimore American. 


Relief—‘‘ You seem happier.’’ 


**Yes,’’ responded the clerk in the department store. ‘‘I’ve been 
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o You Read 


the wonderful White Slave story now appear- 
ing in LESLIE’S each week without feeling 
sorty for Joe Meggs—the tempted and tried— 
and rejoicing with her in the way she over- 
comes her trials ? 


“For the Sele of 
Her Soul”: 


By REGINALD WRIGHT KAUFFMAN 


Author of “The House of Bondage,” ““Running Sands,” etc. 


is the big story of the year—full of pathos, 
tenderness and strength—it is the truth told in 
an interesting way. Mr. Kauffman has made 
an exhaustive study of this phase of life and 
knows how to portray it in a simple yet graphic 
manner. 


This story points a great moral and everyone 
should read it. This serial began in the June 
26th issue of LESLIE’S WEEKLY to appear 


in 10 issues. 


Send $1.00 and we will send you the back is- 
sues which contain instalments of the story and 
the remaining issues will be sent as they appear 
—10 copies in all. 


Cut out the portions of the story in each issue 
and paste them in your scrap book and you will 
have the best White Slave story ever printed. 
You’ll have a volume worth a great deal more 
than the cost, besides getting all the other inter- | 
esting matter appearing in LESLIE’S each| 


week. 
SEND $1.00 NOW 


Send in the coupon attached for your convenience. | 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 225 5th Ave., New York | 


LESLIE'S WEEKLY, 

23 Fifth Avenue, New York. 

Enclosed you will find $1.00. Please send me the 10 issues of 
LESLIE'S WEEKLY containing the serial story “For the | 
Sake of Her Soul,” by Reginald Wright Kauffman, the first 
instalment of which appeared June 26th, 1913. 





! 


transferred from the silk counter to the 
grindstone department. And very few 
women out shopping insist on pawing 
over that stock.’’— Washington Herald. 


An Unfamiliar Locality—The Perfect 
Stranger approached the Man-about-town 
and inquired, 

‘Do you live here?’’ 

‘‘Yep,’’ was the reply. 

‘Know the town pretty wel 

‘*Every hole and corner.’’ 

**All the public buildings?’’ 

*‘Sure pop!’’ 

‘*Where is the post-office?’’ 

After hemming and hawing for a mo- 
ment or two, the lounger answered apolo- 


12" 


getically, 

**Well, to tell the truth, I don’t never 
do much writin’.’’— Youngstown Tele- 
gram. 


The Quickest Way—‘‘ What is the quick- 
est way of getting to the sixty-seventh 
floor of the Skylight Building?’’ 

‘*Take an express elevator to the fifty- 
fifth floor, then take a train in the corri- 
dor to the other side of the building, 
where you can make close connections 
with a fast local elevator to the point 
you want.’’— Washington Herald. 


Inconsistent—‘‘Wimmen certainly ain’t 
got no consistency.’’ 

‘*What’s the matter, Mike?’’ 

**Me wife chased me out wid a rolling 
pin this morning, and then cried because 
I left home without kissing her good- 
by.’’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Two Ways—Gabe—He claims he is a 
descendant from a greut family. 

Steve—Yes; and he is still descending. 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Kisses and Kissing 


JUDGE here appends a few more oscu- 
latory enthusiasms of poets who are more 
or less out of the graces of hygienists: 


“Kiss you first, my lord? ’tisno fair 
fashion ; 
Our lips are like rosebuds; blown with 
men’s breath 
They lose both sap and savor.””. —Beaumont. 


“We'll kiss, and kiss in quick delight, 
And murmur, while we kiss, good night.” 


“Once he drew 
With one long kiss my whole soul through 
My lips, as the sunlight drinketh dew.”’ 
—Tom Moore. 


“* Jenny kissed me when we met, 

Jumping from the chair she sat in. 

Time, you thief! who love to get 
Sweets into your list, put that in, 

Say I’m weary, say I'm sad; 
Say that health and wealth have missed 

me; 
Say I'm growing old, but add— 


Jenny kissed me.” — Hunt. 


“* How delicious Is the winning 
Of a kiss at love’s beginning.” 


“* Men scorn to kiss among themselves, 
And scarce will kiss a brother ; 
Women oft want to kiss so bad, 
They smack and kiss each other.” —Anon. 


“ Kiss meas if you entered gay 
My heart at some noonday, 
A bud that dared not disallow 
The claim, so ali is rendered up 
And passively its shattered cup, 
Over your head to sleep I bow.”’ 
— Browning, 


“The kiss, dear maid, thy lip has left" 
Shall never part from mine, 
Till happier hours restore the gift 
Untainted back to thine.” 


* * * * * * ok * * 


“And parting—what deceit is this? 
Each wiped away the other’s kiss. 


— Byron. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Getinto a business that will 
pay you better than any work 
that youcando. The PROGRESS line 
is the most wonderful profit 
ducer for agents in America. Hon 
dreds of our agents are making $10 a 
day in their spare time. Many are 
doing that getting their own 
clothes FREE. We are dead sure you can 
do it. Such a thing as failure is utterly 
im ible withour new and complete outfit 
Bich we cere For ich, wellmede, care 
ne * - 
fully finished clothes guaranteed to fi 
ing ever offered. Lowest prices. 

t is magnificent—our styles and fash- 
ions simply wonderful. Strong selling p 
that bring the orders and money 
for you every week in hard cash. 


Magnificent | Outfit FR 


test ever—con an unusually attrac- 
} — of woolens; also order blanks, 
stationery, tape-line and everything necessary to 
money. ig. experience em or bt a make as! 
rent Sem ¢ start. New yy 4 





n bunches, 


Land the early orders : 
Progress Talloring Co., Dept. 1618, 


Write today. Berready for the largest fall businegs ever known. 











HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 WEST 25th STREET 
Just off Broadway and Madison Square 
NEW YORK 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely furnished 


Rooms—modern in all respects. In the centre of the 
shopping and theatrical sections. Booklet. 


RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 
E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 














Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 


At all dealers 
G.F.Heublein 








Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 


& Bro. 
Sole Prop’s. 
Hartford — 


MARTINE 
{ocktviieg 
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Stories With Smiles 


Milk—An Atlanta man tells 
lg < experience he had in a 
on in a Southwestern 
where the inhabitants are notori- 
My shiftless. Arriving at a dilapi- 
dated shanty at the noon hour, he in- 
quired as to the prospect for getting 
Tate head of the family, who had been 
“resting’’ on a fallen tree in front of his 
dwelling, made reply to the effect that 
he “‘guessed ma’d hev suthin’ onto the 
utty soon.”’ 
wich this encouragement the traveler 
dismounted. To his chagrin, however, 
he soon discovered that the food set be- 
fore him was such that he could not pos- 
sibly ‘‘make a meal.’’ He made such 
excuses as he could for his lack of appe- 
tite, and finally bethought himself of a 
kind of nourishment which he might 
venture to take and which was sure to be 
found in any locality. He asked for some 
ilk. 
Don’t have milk no more,”’ said the 
head of the place. ‘‘The dawg’s dead.’’ 
“The dog!’’ cried the stranger. ‘*‘What 
on earth has the dog to do with it?”’ 
“Well,’’ explained the host medita- 
tively, ‘‘them cows don’t seem to know 
‘ough to come up an’ be milked their- 
selves. The dawg, he used to go for ’em 
and fetch em up.’’—Lippincott’s. 


of an amusin 
mountainous reg! 


Reversing Tudgment--Herbert Quick, 
the author, recalled an incident at a re- 
cent banquet which would seem to dem- 
onstrate that there are times when we 
are eminently justified in reversing judg- 
ment. 

In a happy little home in a Western 
city, according to the story told by Mr. 
Quick, there is a pretty, seven-year-old 
daughter, named Jessie. Recently Jessie 
forgot her parlor etiquette and was told 
by her mother to go upstairs and sit ona 
certain chair until further orders. 

Straight upstairs little Jessie went. 
Straight to that certain chair little Jes- 
sie went. In fact, little Jessie obedi- 
ently did all that her mother told her 
to do. 

“‘Mamma,”’ finally called a small voice, 
after a half hourof cold, lonesome silence, 
“may I come down now? I’ll be awfully 
good.’’ 

“No, Jessie!’’ was the prompt response 
of the stern mother. ‘‘ You remain right 
where you are until I call you!”’ 

“All right, mamma,”’ returned little 
Jessie, with a sighful air of resignation; 
“but I think I ought to tell you that I 
am sitting on the new hat you just 
bought.’’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


As Bad as Hats—Mrs. Arthur Went- 
worth Balfour, the Western Audubonist, 
praised, in an address in Tacoma, the 
action of Congress in forbidding the im- 
portation of all feathers save those of the 
ostrich and the domestic fowl. 

“Feathers, anyhow,’’ she said, ‘‘aside 
from the cruelty of them, make so for 
vanity, don’t they? 

“I know a man who sat at the opera, 
one night, behind a lady with an eighteen- 
inch white aigrette in her hair. The 
man craned to the right, he craned to the 





left; but that tall, white, thick, superb 
aigrette was always in his way. ’ 

‘‘At last, desperate, he bent forward 
and whispered, 

***Madam, I paid six dollars for this 
seat. It was in order to see.’ 

***And I, sir,’ the lady answered 
haughtily, ‘paid sixty dollars for this 
aigrette. It was in order to be seen.’”’ 
— Washington Star. 


Unconcerned—A local preacher once 
drove in a cab to the village church to 
preach. Upon his arrival he was some- 
what disconcerted to find that the con- 
gregation only consisted of one man. 
Remembering, however, that a well- 
known minister had on one occasion 
preached to one man and converted him, 
he decided to give him the benefit of his 
discourse. 

At the close of a long sermon he shook 
hands with his congregation and asked 
him if the sermon was too long. 

‘‘Oh, it makes no difference to me,’’ 
was the reply. ‘‘I am your cabman.’’— 
Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Difficult for Fish—Little Elizabeth and 
her mother were having luncheon to- 
gether, and the mother, who always tried 
to impress facts upon her young daugh- 
ter, said, 

‘‘These little sardines, Elizabeth, are 
sometimes eaten by the larger fish.’’ 

Elizabeth gazed at the sardine in won- 
der, and then asked, 

‘‘But, mother, how do the large fish 
get the cans open?’’—Exchange. 


The Scatterwoe 
The feller that hangs to a grouch, , 
That never lits a bit of song, 
Whose look makes children holler, 
**Ouch!”’ 
His days just simply drag along. 
His hours are all of them like years, 
His days are like eternities, 
His soul is filled with unshed tears, 
He never hears the birds and bees, 


The lad that never springs a joke 
Nor looks on the bright side of things, 
When it has come his turn to croak 
And buckle on his fluffy wings, 
Has lived a million years or so— 
A million years sans joy, sans song. 
His grouch, the weight he bears of woe, 
Has made days, nights and life seem 
long. 


The wight that laughs along the way 
And times his footsteps to a tune, 
And lits a laughing roundelay, 
And gives each month the tints of June, 
Who always has the time to joke, 
And time to do a glad cavort, 
Has had no time to feel the yoke 
Of life—his life has been so short. 


If I might make a motion, I 
Would make one to change things a bit: 
The fellow with the jaundiced eye, 
The fellow with the clammy mitt 
Should have the shorter way to go— 
The way unlighted by a song; 
The glad man, not the scatterwoe, 
Should have his days and years made 
long. —Houston Post. 





Peck & Pak a 
ANNUAL SALE} 
OF HOSIERY | 


Anexceptional opportunity for the readers 
of Judge to secure their Hosiery wants. [7 
In addition to 20% Discount on all |) 
regular stock goods described in our 1913 
catalog, 15 lines of Men's, Women’s, and 
Children’s Hosiery will be closed out at |. 
| |. REDUCTIONS UP TO 40% 

Every article guaranteed perfect and as 
i | described. Catalog, with sale price list, 
mailed upon request. 

Kindly address Dept. J. 
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This beautiful solid leather suit case fin- 
ished with fine brass lock and trimmings, 
absolutely FREE to our agents, All that we 
require is that you show our samples and 
take a few orders for our celebra special 
made-to-measure clothes. We pay highest 
cash profits and give extra presents, your choice 
of valuable premiums, such as 13 watches, 

| instr t rti . hats, etc. 





Write for our free oucht and full particulars 
ENCER MEAD CO., Dept.567 » Chicago 





= ing small 
SALESMEN Pini"? vn. 


time or side-line, should carry our fast-sell- 
ing pocket side-line. Special sales plan allow- 
ing return of unsold goods. Makes quick, 
easy sales. $4.00 commission on each order. 


SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW 
Write for outfit today. 


BURD MFG. CO. 
212 Sigel Street, Chicago, IIl. 














AMonosfon CRED 
20% Down, 10% Per Month 


With every Diamond we give a written 
certificate guaranteeing it and agreeing to 


take it back any time at full price, in ex 
If your purchase 


change for a larger stone 
is not better value than your dealer can 
furnish, return it and we will refund your 
money. Goods forwarded prepaid for exam 
Write for latest catalog . 


mation 


J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











COCD CREAM 


Cleanliness 
Comfort 
Charm 


Colgate quality ~ ask your dealer 
/ the price 





A mal tube, dainty and attractive, mailed 
tor 4 cents 


COLGATE & CO. Dept.40 199 Fulton St.N-Y. 
Yakers of Cashmere Bouguet Soap ~lururious. lasting. refined 








